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must be polite to guests and encourage them to patronize
the bar. By this time, the man had ordered cognac and
coffee, and Olga feared that if she were discourteous he
would make a scene, and she would be blamed by
Gretchen for having insulted a generous visitor. There-
fore, Olga continued her eulogy of the charity until the
coffee had been served. She refused the brandy, but
her host, after filling his own glass, bade the waiter
leave the bottle on the neighbouring table.
Again the stranger stroked Olga's hand and then,
becoming more adventuresome, placed his arm round
her waist. " Really, my dear/' he said in a slightly
mocking tone, " I'm not a bit interested in this alleged
soldiers' home, about which you are so unnecessarily
eloquent. If, however, youVe a personal interest in it,
it's an entirely different matter. If you want funds for
yourself, you've only to come to my room when every-
one's asleep, and I'll be delighted to make a substantial
contribution to your collecting plate. My room's
Number Ten, on die first floor."
Olga was disgusted at the proposal, but managed to
control her temper, and remarked quietly, "If you
really want to give something to the charity, you can
send the money to my room, in the morning. Any of
the servants can bring it to me."
The man chuckled sarcastically. "You're a clever
little hypocrite," he remarked, "but don't you think
youVe been keeping this up a bit too long ? Why do
you hesitate to come to my room ? You're not likely
to meet anyone in the corridors at night, for this is a
quiet sort of place. Supposing though you did meet
somebody. You could always make the excuse that
you thought some of the windows had been left open,
and, being one of the staff, were going down to close
them, I'd offer to come to your room, but that'd be
more risky, for I don't know my way about the hoteL
Don't forget. Number Ten." As he concluded this